TheHiftory of King Lean 

daughter,! would fpeake with her, go you call hither my foole • 
O you fir, you fir,come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Stew . My Ladies Father,. , 

Lt.tr My Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whorefon do® 
you llaue,you currc. e ’ 

Stew .1 am none of this my Lord,I bcfeech you pardon me. 

Lear Do you bandy Iookes with me you rafcall ? 

Stew.llc not be ftrueke my Lord. 

JCew/.Nor nipt neither.youbafe football plaier. 

' Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee, 

Kent. Come fir,ile teach you differenees,away, away,ify 0 u 
will meafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, you 
haue wifedomc. 1 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, there’s earned of 
thyferuice. 

Enter Foole. 

JF^Af.Letmehirehim too, here’s my coxcombe. "• ; 

Lear Mow now my pretty knaue,how doft thou f 

Foele.S\tta,yoa were beft take my coxcombe*, 

Kent . Why Foole? 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
jhoucanft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch coldefhottly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath baniiht two of 
his daughters,, and done the third a blelfing againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,wouId I had two. cdxcombes, and two daughters. 

X^nWhy my bey? ' ‘ 

Toole. M l gaue them- any liuing, idekeepemy coxcombe my 
lelfe,thercs mine, beg anothetof thy daughters. 

Lear.T ake heed. firra.the whip. 

FWf.Truthis,adogthatmufttokennell, hemuftbeewhipt 
®ut,whenLady oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftUentgull to me.,, 

F<w>/<?,Sirra,iletcach thee afpeech. LearDo. 

Foole.Markc it Vnckle ; haue more then thou,fhcweft,fpe J h 
leflfe then thou .kno weft, lend leffe then thou oweft, ride more 

then 
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thou goeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then thou 
tbroweftjleaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepein adoore, 
and thou (halt haue morc,then two tens to a fcore. 

Lear . This is nothing foole. 

Foole Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer,you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe ofnothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy,nothing can be made out ofnothing* 

FWe.Prethec tell him,fo much the rent of his land comes to* 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

Lear.Ah\iiet foole. 

FWe.Doft chou kno w the difference my boy,betweene a bit- 
ter foole, and a fwcete foole. 
v Lear No lady teach me. 

Foole. That Lord that counfaild thee to glue away thy Land. 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fweeteand bitter foole will prefently appearc. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Ze<jr.Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

Toole. A1 thy other Titles thou haft giuen away,thac thou waft 
borne with. 

Kent .This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. No faith. Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out,they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all foole to my felfe.thei’l be {hatching; giue 
me an egge Nuncklc.and ilc giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes (hall they be r 

Fwfc.vyhy after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eatevp 
the mcate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy affe on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I (peak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that full findes it fo, 

Fooles had nere leffe wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppifb, 

They know not how-their wits do weare, 

Their manners are fo apilh. 

Lear, When were you wont to be fo full pf fongs firra ? 

C a Foole* 


